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THE KING WARNED OF HIS DANGER.

He Visits the Garden Bucn Rctiro and
Strolls Around Alone.

THE MIDNIGHT ASSAULT.
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THE FIGHT WITH THE ASSASSINS.

Madrid In a Ferment of
KnthuMiaNm.

THE KING'S MIDNIGHT LEVEE

Madrid, July 19, 1872.
The Blow and diurnal quietude of these fcummer

days has been interrupted by a circumstance that,
felllnir nnnn Knuln llkn u hnlt from th<» lilup m.ikpti

Madrid, for the day, a scenc of passion and wonder.
At midnight an attempt was made to kill the King
nd Queen, and all Madrid ih in the streets talking

It over. The telegraph will anticipate the mere detailsof the attempt. The story, however, has a

historical and dramatic aspect which the telegraph
voids, and this I give you now.

ASSASSINATION AS A POLITICAL KXI'KDI KNT.
When Mr. lluckle discussed the aspects of nature

tn their bearing upon human character und destiny
he should have told us why it is that in thess warm
OPnntries nothing Is more indifferent than human
life. Macaulay, in detailing au account of the attemptto kill King William III. felicitates the Kngllahpeople upou the fact that assassination, as a

political expedient, had never been welcomed by
the English nation. America cannot say as much,
although the murderer of Mr. Lincoln had in his
veins the warm oriental blood which courses
through these strange, sober people of the
Penlnsua.which makes blood In any form
a welcome sight. 1 never could understandthe Inquisition until 1 saw a bull light,
and the bull fight is as much a type and reflection
of the Spanish character as the Derby is of England,
or an election day of America. The Spanish have
aiwuyx weicumeu inuouy iuumiuub 01 uoiviug rcngionsor political problem*. When a man
becomes troublesome It was easy to kill
blm. And as he couldn't live for ever.

why not ? It was so with the Mourn. It
wan no in their treatment of the Jews. In the
magnificent cathedral of Toledo, where stupendous
grace and majesty recall all the medieval glory of
felth and make you Inadvertantly offer homage to
that Saviour, where worship develops such beauty,
you will see a picture of a chubby-checked, blueeyedinfant, child nailed on a cross in the agonies of
death, while a Jew Is stnmUng on the rnnirs of a

ladder and digging ont its heart with a knife. The
painting is a marvel of force and color, an«l one,
even In our cold and patient and skeptical age cannotlook upon it without a shiver. You will learn
(bat this pictured fable was an article of faith in tne

earlier times, and that faithful Spaniards reconciled
tt to their conscience to rob the eons of Abraham and
then torture them, because a Jew had upon
occasion crucified a child and torn its heart
UUV. n ujr njn-oii ui mr lui^uiniuuii ami iiic aiuir

du-fe? You know how during the French occupationunder Murat the Spaniard* made assassination
principle of military and political law, and when«Terthey found a Frenchman they killed him. And

the people of this generation have their feast days,
when the heroes of this principle have an apotheosis,
and all Spain honors their memory as deliverers.
And we ourselves, and those who write about
these events in English volumes, gladly honor that
tern patriotism of hpain, which would never yield
to the foreigner, which really meant that when the
foreigner could not be conquered by the sword the
tlletto and the cup were natural and necessary
weapons. I>eath solve? so many problems that the
Spanish mind finds it a sure and prompt ally.

tub assassination ANTtCirATKn.
Therefore everybody lias been expecting sometilingof this nature In the present crisis. "Matters

are l»ecomlnc verv dull here." said a friend w ho has
clear find cynical view? about Spain; "wo have had
neither a duel uor an ussasslnation since the crisis
begun. OKI Berrano Ih mad enough to shoot Mimebody,and I wonder that Aluminas or Cordova have
not challenged him. Montpensier probably feels
his investment In Prim's death failed so hadly that
he will not spend any more money on his party."
Tills coffee-honse chat was only a type of what was

being nanl in every coffee-house. Ht range above all
In the <00. manner in which the assassination of
Prim Is discussed here and accepted universally as
one or Montpensier's political expedients, which
failed badly. I h.ive heard no one censure Muntpensier,especially lor his presumed connection
with the event. "OM Montpensler,"' said my critical
friend, as we talked over the Prim matter, "has
pot done very well. The ill-luck of the family has
come to Spain. What a tine grocer was spoiled
when he was made a prince! Vou know Tie sells
oranges for a living from his Seville jtardeus. al-

Wee ttie first Cgalitt voted for the Kintt's death
Orleanlsm lias had an evil odor. The French Blood
Louis 1'hillppc und his umbrella for eighte* n years.
He wouldn't hare remained here eigim en months.
You sec we have no bouroeo(*i< lo «|n.k of. In
Spain we are all beggars or hliin't.o.*, and you cannotsometimes tell which Is which. We have no

v room for Montpensler. This Amadeus would make
a pood beggar and a (rood MtiMvo.a beggar localiselie ran ride well and a Mrtiugo because lie
has courage; ami so bpaln keeps him in preference
to the market gardener, Monfpensier. Hnt mark
It, thla duiness cannot continue. It is not Iberian.
We must have a duel or an assassination or tae
crisis will go to the devil."

THE ASSASSINATION OK TRTM.
That matter of Don Juan Prim, if you remember

It well, was a clearly, closely planned political expedient,a sort of liberal republican movement, us

was seen at Cincinnati. What the enemies of Grant
did with a convention the enemies of Prim did with

t a pistol. Vou ruay suspect me of cynicism in de-
cnbln# the murder of J'run ami the attempted
murder of the KIdr, as political expedients; l»ut
thin I* their real meaning. The ahootlng of a man
Id a narrow Afreet In caelly told; bat the American
people, a* reader* of the Mkiiaj.o. would Ul> comprehendthe situation here If they paw these
event* aw they naw the aflwit-Kination of Lin'

'.r y,coin or « mere utreet afltay. Prim wa*
bf the forrmoxt man in Hpaln. He held the crown in

imu, k*tvui^vwyf imyw« uv tt«-
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manda of Spanish character that he became to
Bpaln wnat Cromwell wan to Rnglaud or Iionapurte
to Prance. He might Have taken the crown, but he
knew that it would simply make him the target for
every rival's pistol. Por a long time he veereil
between the rtynaxty that was and a new dynasty.
one that he could command. The dynasty that
was had no secret love for him. He mijjtht have
peace with it, und cull In Montspensier or Alphonpo
and rcccjve a dukedom and be ihc first subject of
Hpatn. Pnt the first flush of gratitude over, he
could easily lie sent to the Canaries as lie had been
sent out before. He would not piouounce lor a

republic, as he had a soldier's vanity and weakness
about titles, and preferred to be tlrst subject of a

monarchy, Captain General and Duke, I'rluce, pernilmanHM A# .lAMnNtlAHa Ut.il flirrnit it>H

llian to bo simple John Prim, tlrst citix.cn of Spain.
When lie made liiH decision hut one thiDK remained.
If .AmaiJeuK came to the tlirone there wus no room
for tinv old dynastic prince in Spain. lie could only
rule Spain by t he aid of Prim. Serrano (lid not like
liim. wanted to be king himself. Topete wan

known to prefer Montponsicr. Without Prim
Amiideus would find IiIh throne of Hand. And ho
the most expedient thing to do wan to kill
Prim. There was no anger in it, no dislike to
Prim; uo doubt nome of the men who thus counselledwere hiH friends. It wan agreed upon junt an

Mr. Disraeli and his associates arrange a motion of
want of confidence in Mr. Gladstone and go into
Parliament and vote upon it. The opposition to
I'riin Dud a "want or confluence'' in rmu auu mej
could only vote him out by shooting lum. That
being resolved upon, the time was discussed. And
here the Spanish political instinct was finely
illustrated. Amadcus was to arrive in
Curlhagena. on a certain da.v, alter a

two (lavs' trip over th« Mediterranean. He was to
be received in f'arthRRCiia by Prim and escorted to
Madrid in great slate. If he heard of Prim's death
before leaving Italy he would postpone his Journey
simply, but would still be King elect. Hut should
he arrive In Spain, and, instead of meeting his
(treat ally and subject, hear of his murder, would he
not abandon the country in terror and fly from a
fate that gave hlin premonitions of his ownf This
was most probable. He could on\y ilee from Spain
by renouncing the crown. Prim dead, Amadeus a
fugitive and the crown renounced, nothing remainedbut for Montpensier, as the Prince
of the Asturi.ie, to enter upou the throne.
So these able and astute politicians reasoned
and so they acted. Prim had again and ajraln been
warned of attempts upon his life. He paid no atten-
tlon to them, lit' had been a conspirator himself
and tie knew what power involved. He probably
listened to the stories as Mr. (ilailstone would listen
to a story that Mr. Disraeli and I.ord Salisbury were
conspiring to overthrow his ministry. Here tilings
belonged to the Irresistible in Spanish politics. He
could not avoid it. All that remained was for him
to meet It with courage and dignity when It came.
Aud this he did. As it was. the chances were more
In his favor than those of the opposition,
ns nothing is so uncertain as assassination
and In a political sense so unsatisfactory. So when
Prim was warned of his danger and shown police
reports and begged to take some precautionary
measures he smiled. Of course there whs danger.
It required no police spy to assure him of that.
But what measures could he take ? He was a Ministeror Spain. As such Minister he had certain
duties to perform. Their performance Involved this
very (lunger. He could only avoid It by hiding in a
trunk, and that was impossible. Ho he went his
dally life without changing his habits, and did not
even direct Ills coachman to vary his route when
driving from the Cortes to his home in the War
Office. It was his custom to ride home from the
sessions in a coupl or brougham with an aid. The
War Office was only live minutes1 ride from
the Cortes. There were several routes. One was by
the Prado, and so into the Alcala.the two wldcBt and
most public streets In Madrid, and in the early
diiulr flirnntrnil with nonnlA. Another rnut.e wnnlil
have been along the Calle San (ieronimo, a street
an public as the Bowery, and thence Into the Aleala.
Rut Prim's custom was to turn from the Cortes Into
the Calle Turcos, go from thence to the Alcala,
which street It Joined almost Immediately in front
of the War Oftlce. The Calle Turcos Is one of those
streets peculiar to Madrid and the peninsular towns.
Narrow, tortuous and winding, It was built after the
Moorish plan of having streets into which tne
sun would not shine, and through which the cold
pierclug winter winds from the snowy (iuadauamsiswonld not blow; streets which would be
cool in summer and warm in winter. It would be
impossible for two carriages to pass in this street
without one encroaching on the sidewalk. I paced
acrosstt the otherevening and it measured less than
five puces from wall to wall. By this route Prim
drove home. The day alter Amadcus left Italy

> Prim remained at the Cortes until after the sun
set. He was to start In the morning for Carthagenato meet the y,ourig King, lie stepped into his
brougham with an aid and bade the coachman
drive home through the Calle Turcos. When he
reached the corner, as the street merges Into the
broad and open Alcala, the carriage way was impededby another carriage, which was halted. Ills
coachman stopped and called upon the other coach-
man to clear the way. At this Instant flvoorsix
men in cloaks and musks advanced to the windows
of the brougham, made sure they saw Prim, rained
tnelr weapons from under their cloaks, fired and
quietly strolled awar. The coachman dashed into
the wide street and home to the War Ofllce. Prim
said nothing. Reaching home he stepped Irorn the
carriage, leaning on his aid. His wife, rattier anxious
at his delay, was waiting tor him at the head of the
stairs. Her first remark was an Inquiry as to his
delay. Hccinii that he was pale she then asked if
anything ailed him T "Yc*,'f he salrt quietly, press-
inir his shoulder, "thoy have hit me." 't hey had
wounded him in a half dozen places. He went
into his room and laid down upon the lied upon
which in a few hours he died. Before death he said
that he had been shot by the friends and political
associate of the Duke of Montpensler.
THE KI'TKCI OK IIUM'S OKA I'll--POLITICAL ASSASSINATIONA FAII.l'RK.
And so died Junn Prim. 1 have told yon the

story of this world-famous, much-asplrlng man, and
the manner of his going out of Spanish politics as
the leader ol a Ministry because in the drama of
Amadeus.which was so nearly being a tragedy a
tew hours since. his eareer formed the first and
most striking act. The political consequences of
the death of Prim were so disheartening to those
who believe in assassination as an accepted pollti-
nai avmwliont that nn«» would think tlio Hniiniah
mind would t hi ow it aside as something obsolete
and unworthy. Amadous, instead of running
home to his father'* fireside when he landed at
Carthagena and heard from the tt enabling lips of
the bluil old sea-dog and coc.k-flghtcr, Admiral
Topete. the terrible news of Prim's killing,
Insisted upon going to Madrid.the brave dragoon.ana riding alone through its streets
and taking the crown. Montpensier went
Into banishment to make his peace with his
cousin Isabella, and live in the splendid and enervatingexile of Paris. And all hopes of his d.vnastv
went with hnn. The ghost ol' Prim stands between
him and the crown, like another Iiauquo's spectre.
Only a few days since an otlleial report of an investigation.which Sagiista had in vaiu tried to suppress,charged him with being accessory to Prim s
death. So Prim himself died believing. So iloos
Spain believe now. And the cafv# have been discussingwhat Thiers will say in reply to Zorrllla
when a demand Is made for the extradition of
Montpensier to be tried for complicity with murdWi

AMAMCI'S TIlKKATKMtn.
So when Amndeus was formally told that his life

was In danger.that there whs a conspiracy to kill
him.he simply said that he innst do his duty and
trust to Providence. lie could not hide in a trunk
nor change Ins habits. He would not invite danfr«r, but would meet it when It came. The warnugsthat came to the King's Ministers were too
vague to make any descents or ariests. and Amadeiisattriouted them to the fooltali pranks ol peo-
pie who wished to annoy him. He was begged not to
go out. He replied that he went out every evening,
and would not break the rule. He was then asked
not to go to the concert in the gardens of the Buen
lieilto In the evening. He replied that he hau
promised the ljuecn to go. and If lie chaiured ids
mind the would be alarmed. Furthermore, an
Madrid would be there, and as he meant to go to
the north in the morning he wanted to see the
people. Ills absence woulu be misconstrued. If It
was thought he hid himself to avoid assassination
in Madrid assassin* would follow him everywhere.
Lincoln's example tu going to Washington secretly
was urged, "^es,*' said the King, "and he was
killed eventually.'' so all that could lie done whs
to Increase the" police force and line the streets
with officers in plain clothtnjr. with orders to arrest
all suspicious persons.a very Indefinite order Indeed.At I.ve In the (tfternooii the King rode out
ni4*».sk iwiiuaImoL' ll<> i i>r nrnod tu iltnnnr
the police reported no suspicious persons. After
dining ahout nine he went with Ins wife to the gardensoi Hum Hi tiro, (ieneral Burjros rode with
hnn. and another carriage earned their aides. He
would have no escort otherwise.

THK (IATMEKINU OF THK ASSASSIN*.
Midnight came and no snsplclous persons were

seeu. in a little tavern In tne Fla/.n Mayor there
was a gathering of men who had been formerly In
the secret polit e. They were watched, l»ut no sign
wan made of any disloyal or murderous Intention.
Tin' Kins was to return'lrotn the gardens at midnight.That was his custom, anyhow, and he was
known to lie eminently ,< man or custom. Ahout
twelve this gatherum dissolved and strolled Into
t hi Calif A venal. The police followed them and
their arrest anil examination was under eousldera-
tlon, when suddenly the whole consptraw ripened.
What wa* done by them will he told iu my narrativeof the movements of the King.

ri'V: Mi A IS)".MAPHID AtTKK PAH*.
On tlie outskirts of habited Ma<lrid is tlie Prado.

a long open space, ahout half a mile in length,
planted with trees.at one end the fountain oi Nep
tune, at the other the fountain of < ybeie.with
rows of chalts, which mav lie engaged for n couple
of pennies by any one who cares to sit and gaze.
Here all Madrid comes when the sun net*. and
holds high conversation under the stars until nildInight. In this land pitiless Nature rules with
healed and burning breath during the day. Then
Madrid soeks shelter, and If any wayfarer ventures
forth it Is as It you walked in a city of the dead.
Mores are closed, windows are draped in dark,
heavy curtains; labor Is suspended, and tin-
laborer seeks some shadowed byway to

jvi uttyu

JKK. HERALD, SDHDAY,
The patient, overloaded donkey, laden with hone
baaketa of fruitH and vegetables, atandi drowning
In the aun while hiH master aeeka repose. The oailn
are deaerted and the droway attendants nod at you
In stupid wonder If you aak for a glans of iiyraz or a
dlali of the cooling clurrJO*. The blazing nun haa
lila will, and although the telegraph tells us that
hiH doings in New York quite rival hia inoat dazzlingachievements in Spain, you muat come to
Madrid to know how merciless he can become. The
Hky here known no cloud; the distant Guadanama
Mountains, with their snow-wreaihed summits,
blink at you, and the keen wlnda come mailing
down at times with wintry llerceneHa that
search yon through and through until vou
ahiver. So the day passea on until the evening,
and the city poura into the I'rado. Lovely Spanish
maiden*, with eyea that look meltinvly upon vou
and eyelashes that fringe laces tawny and olive,
and a beauty I hut la sometime* terrible, atroll In
crnuns. liiakintr the air mnrrv with luiicliter and
speaking the lanKiiage of the funs, whicli for one's
soul's peace, perhaps. Is a riddle to stranarer eyes.
Hturdy Valenclan women carry miming children to
the swings and the donkeyH and the decorated children'scars, and gossip away while their unnoticed
burdens drain their ample and well exposed bosoms
of the sustenance of lift, The sober, courteous
Spanish men.swarthy and grave and undersized.
saunter and exchange their innocent courtesies,
the air laden with the smoke of their cigarettes.
Now comes an ancient hidalgo, scorning the French
follies of raiment, retaining his sombrero and
cloak and breeches, and around his waist
a broad silken sash of orantre or crimsonor blue. Now and then comes a
[/roup or bull-flghters, whose odd costumes
is never changed.a broad-brimmed hat, with
swaying rim; the hair long and twisted np Into a
cue, like a diminutive Chinese pig-tail; closely-flttinxAndalusian jackets, with rows of gilded buttonsand heavy-braided front; tight pantaloons and
gaudy scarfs or sashes.these darlings of Madrid
are welcome on the I'rado, and recelvo a kind of
ovation from their followers.an admiring public.
Ho up and down this wide, open place until after
midnight there is a group of ever-changing form
and feature and color, love and laughter and gallantry,that you will perhaps see nowhere In the
world. It is Snain In n. rnlilnpt nlrtnrn nil that.
there if* of social life in Spain putting and repassing,holding high carnival nndcr the shrinking
moon and the grateful stars, while you sit in silent
and thoughtful review and listen to the iniiHic of
their strangely melodious tongue as It Alls the* air,
and marvel upon the destiny of the antique and
illustrious race.once masters of two continents,
and now with none so poor to do them reverence.
HIE UARDKN OF " Bt'KN RKTIHO".TUB NIGHT OP

THE ATTEHIT.
At the edge of the Prado is an enclosed garden,

with a gate on which blazes In gas Jets, " Jardln del
lluen Retiro." To-night there is an immense throng
at the gate, for It is one of the two evenings in the
week when Seflor Dolman and his hand of a hundredperformers give a public concert. This garden
was formerly an appanage of the Crown, and was
closed to the people. Hither t ho Queen was wont
to retreat from the cares of majesty. Hut when the
ily nasty fell it was opened to the people. We pay
two pesetas admission.about forty cents in Americanmoney.and push our way In. We llnd a park
with densely-growing trees, and a placard informs us

5 800IEDAD DK CONOIEUTOS, \
> BAJO I.A DIKECTION DEL f

t SR. DALMAN. ,SJSSt\
We are then told that, si el tiempo lo permite

(weather permitting), the twelfth concert will be
given, beginning at niue o'clock in the evening.
An attendant hands us a programme, which will
have an Interest, perhaps, as an idea of Spain's
miiflirnl taato

PHOfinAM A PRIMPRA PARTI.
1. Overtnra."El Diablo en el Motlno" Oevaert
2. Overtnra."El Ruenode una noche de verano". .Thomas
li "Low CuuipoH KlisroH," tandade value** Barbierl

DpMcanno de veintc miuutog.
NKUUNDA PAHTK.

1. "Orotte del Finical," ainfonta .Mendelxpohn
2. Fumaxia goitre motivoM de "I Puritan)," arrculada por

el maetttro Harblrrl, con nolo* de Manta, clarlnete y
cornetin, por los Mre*. Harmiento, Ficlier y Boneta

Bellini
Descanao de velnte minutoa.

TKRCKRA PAHTK.
1. "Concrpcion," sinf'outa escrila y dedtcadak la Rociedad

nor el maeatro Bnlart
2. "El Canto del Marlnero," melodia original, eacrlta para

HMOS Ikh instrumento* do ruertlk, oboe y clarlnete,
por el aoclo Sr.. Mnriiucst

3. "Le Diuble au Hal," quadrille Mi-lra
THE CONCERT IN TIIK OAHPKNB.

It is nine o'clock ami after, and we follow the
sound of the music, under long avenues ot trees,
with gas jets lighting the way, until we come Into
a wide, open space, blazing with artificial light
and filled with a company of about six or seven
thousand people. In the centre is a raised pavilion,
ou which a hundred performers are playing a merry
waits, Hefior Dalman himself on his throne, in full
dress, with white gloves, beating frantic time. The
company are seated on willow chairs, and we sink
into one and listen until Sefior Dalman turns and
tiows to the applauding multitude and steps from
the platrorm, and the musicians straggle off to the
caf£, presumably eager for beer, and we And an interinlssion©f twenty minutes. Well, the music
is nothing, for the attraction here Is the multitude.
Here, strolling lu high procession around a circular
walk, Is all the fashion and rank and beanty of
Madrid. And what is there better than to fall in
and be one of the merry company? Here to-night,
did we but care to enumerate and announce, are
the foremost men and women of Madrid. That
lady Just pussing, with her mature beauty and calm

colder blood, is the mother of the late Kmpress of
France, the famous Countess of Montljo. In her
(rain arc a group of beauties, in whose cheeks the
mnare. (izul of Spain mounts and flushes in answer
to musical compliments from at tending cavaliers.
In this train aud under these over-arching
trees, scarcely stirred by the gentle summerbreezes, Kug6nle has many a time
walked, hearing the seir-same story and
little dreaming of the strange, odd destiny that was
in store for her. Following is a group not unknownto America.the clear-cut lace of the AmericanMinister, by his side are his wife and daughter,whose feitures arc radiant with the dark,majestic beauty that Is born of the Mediterranean
sun. On the other side or the Minister is the Captain(ieneral of Castile, a thin, grave, silver-grayheudedman.the lamous (ieneral who stood by
Montpensicr's side when he shot the foolish Prince
Henry of Itourbon In a duel. This Captain (ieneral
Is a pillar of the dynasty. That busy,
nervous person In rapid conversation, with a
dark, rugged, powerlul lace, that might be across
between Kugin and Mephistopheies, is Sansta, the
former l'rime Minister, now In opposition and
most likely In conspiracy. Seated ou a chair In a
group which he addresses In French is a figure that
arrests your attention. A handsome, open, frank
face, with a high swelling brow that C'annva or
ThorwaUlsen would luive rejoiced to carve; masses
of black hair that show youth Mid vijror, a face of
enthusiasm if not of strength, a nose that shows
grace, and a mouth or passion ana fire; you sec that
(lod has written that here is one to be memorable
among the sons or men. Nor do yon wonder when
you learn ibat this is Kniillo Castelar, the first
orator or Snaiu and one or the first In the world.

T11K KINO ANP QPf'E.V IN THK GARDENS.
So we drift arouml and around in the hIow and

Joyous company.even after fteftor Dolman has
remounted his platform and begun to play, lor,
after all, there 1* something here more attractive
than music In tlds splendid panorama of Spanish
v^lor and genius and worth and beauty. But there
is a movement of continued attention, and we
stand aside to scejc the meaning, and in an instant
all hats are raised, aud a young man strolls past us
in conversation with a lady, and as he idlv returns
the recognition it is whispered, "The King." Yen,
there belore us, elbowing his way with the rest, Is
Amadeus I., Duke of Aosta and King of Spain. At
ills side are the Uueen and a lailv of honor, and .iust
behind him are three aides In lull uniform. A middleaged aubnrn-headed man, with a professor-like
face In spectacles, converses with HI* Maiestv. anrt
Just behind the aides, in the miscellaneous crowd,
are three shrewd, rough bred men, with eurlnns.srurchinir eves, in nhiin dress, who are nn-
nounced as secret police. shadowing the King and
looking after his safety. We look at the King
closely and nee a young, slender man, with tall,
spareform. which he carries erert; a dull, resolute
eve: a none that murlit t>e railed retrotuad; a
heavy, plueky chin, swathed In a black beard; a
klmiiy. sullen lace, that ha? little animation or
light.plainly, a face that knows no fear and not
given to mirth or laughter; a mil Imt not a marked
forehead, and a narrow, pointed head. He In
dressed neatly.perhaps over-drctted.In a dark
walking suit, with a Parisian tiat: gloved; without
decoration or ornament, and twirls a cane. His
lady, the nueen, has u dark and appnrently, to
eyes not given to millinery criticism, a hair-monrningwalking costume. She hat a strong, winning,
beautiful face, with more tact and evidently
more chaiaeter than the Kinif, and strolls at
his side In a graceful, easv wmv, now and then
smiling thnnks and recognition to those who
salute her as she passes alontr. so the Klnsr continuedhis stroll and Heilor Dolman played: now
nnd then he paused a moment to Interchange a
word with a iriend. nut, for the main part, during
the two hours he was in the Hardens, lie strolled
around and around with his wife at his side, ol»servedami observant 01 live or six thousand of hia
subiects.
THE MIDNKiKT KIPE INTO T1IE VAI.I.P.Y OP DKATH.
This evening of the twelfth concert the King remaineduntil the end. About, midnight he pushed

his way in the crowd that swarmed through the
gates and stood conversing on the sidewalk while
Ills carriage drove up. It was an open carriage,
like our landaus, and on the hox were
two servants in powdered wlgrs and scarlet livery.
The King an I yueen quietly seated themselves in
the back sent.General Hnrgos, a military aid, In
front. Saluting the coinpam around, the carriage
drove awav, lollowed by another driven by coacnmenwho wore no llverv. in wInch were two mill.
tsiry au«l one naval auiosde-cump. Ah the KIiir
drove away there were hun .ireda of carringo*
around, and when h« drove into the Alcaltl.tlie
wide, open atreett rune to the centre of the
ellv.lie wan preceded nn<1 followed and aurrottnded"bva ma«* of vehicle*, which were Inn ryinir liouie
from the conccrt at the panic im. The nlvlit wua
xintrularlv cleat ami beautiful a night one could
conceive'hs havlnir rented over Kden when the flr»t
parenta dwelt amid nature. Innocence and love.
xiik vam.rv of kf.atii.tiik hraht of mai)Kin.
The AlcftliUstlie Broadway, or perhap* the Hroadwa\and Filth avenue of Madrid combined. Hejdnnin«at the I'rado. It rune to a Wide open public place,

with fountains, called the Pnerta del Sol, or the date
of the sun, one of the nate* of old Madrid, and now
the centre of the city. 'I he ruerta del hoi in the
heart of Madrid. On one aide In the Home Office,
the m at of civil and municipal government, a vaat,
dark, ploomy trranlte building. Here arc the prlncl1Jwftb jwiu tvifc i'iw rmt» M

AUGUST 4, 1872..TRIPLI
Hoi la never silent hut at noon. Brokers sell stocka,children cry lottery tickets and matches: lads will
pre«a upon you ballads and offenaive books; a poor
blind troubadour will be atrummlng at hfa Kmtar;
women with children In tbeir anna will puraue you
with newapapera.for tbere are forty pabliabed here,
and tliey aeem to cry out at ail hoora of the day
and night. The favorite night newapaper, which
we iiear called on all aidca In ahrill, treble volcca,
la Kl Cunlotle, a fierce red republican newapaper
with a londneaa for diKCuaaing the death of Maximilianand of reminding the King that he la an
alien and that .Spaniard** never looked kindly upon
alien king*. Now anil then Amadeua la advised to
buy a ticket for Rome and not to purchaae a return
ticket. At midnight the clamor reachea the
highest, and the war of many voices and the ahoutIngfreequently last until the aim riaea. The wide
AlcalA ceaaea at the Puerta del Sol, and Madrid
breaka into auiall, narrow, tortuoua streets. Two
of them lead directly to the palace.the Calle
Mayor and Culle Arenal. The carriage of the KingI .. .. ,1.| U.>l o ml pfmarove rapiuiy wiruuKu i»n>«»v. «»,».,»»»»

tlnued into the Calle Arena).narrow, dark and
dingy. The progress of the royal caijiagc wait In'terrupted for a moment by an empty cab and It
caine to a halt.

tub attack on the kino.
At thin moment, while the King wan convening

with General Burgos, there wus what seemed to be a
rattling discharge of pistol shots. In an Instant
General Burgos divined the facts, hurriedly seized
the Queen and hustled her down into the carriage,
and at the same time endeavored to throw his body
over that of the King. Amadeus, however, instantlyarose and stood erect, and surveyed the
scene a moment. The coachman dashed past the
obstructing cab and continued at loll speed down
the narrow street. Another discharge was
fired at the distance of twenty yardsstillanother.and some say a fourth.
The royal carriage continued to the
palace, the Queen crouching, the King sitting erect
and apparently unmoved. As his carriage entered
the palace yard one ol the horses fell dead. He had
been wounded by a bullet Intended to kill him and
arrest the King's progress that murder might be
easy. He lived long enough to draw his master
home and died. The Queen was calm.especially
so considering that her situation is said to be of a
character so interesting and critical that any great
shock or emotion would reach another life than her
own. '*Thauk Clod, we are here alive!" she simply
said to General Burgos when she stepped from the
carriage. And when the General spoke in anger of
the attempt, she added that there were assassins in
all countries.

tup. MiDNinirr fight with assassins.
In the meantime, as soon as the shots were flred,

tie aids of the King, who were tn the carriage behindhim, and who were armed, jumped out aud
made an assault upon the assassins, who were now
grouped along the street. The police assisted, and
what began as an attempted assassination was
IIUW K HlriTb UUIUUllb. uud vt biic buoudcijud noq

shot instantly and another wounded. This combat
ran along and diverted from the life of the Kinjr.
All the parties in the vicinity were arrested.
The population, especially the miscellaneous crowd
in the Puerta del Sol, rushed into the narrow
street, and were for hanging all who were in custody.The aids prevented any deed of this kind,
and the accused were carried to prison.in all
twenty-six. Home, I believe, were women.
all madrid hurries to thh palace.tub mtdMiarrlevee.
In a few minutes the news spread over Madrid,

"the King has been shot," and all kinds of rumors
floated on the midnight air. People rushed from
their houses, and a tide of noisy, shouting men,
women and children began to press down the Calle
Major and Avenal to the palace. They swarmed
around it, shouting ' Viva el Rey," " Viva la Relna,"
and their Majesties were compelled to come on the
balcony, where they received such cheers as they
had never heard in Spain. Everybody in Madrid
who was anybody hurried to the palace to tell the
King how happy he was at hiB escape. The
cicrgvmen came to give him God's blessing. The
Ministers hastened to sit in council and
begin investigations. The foreign Ministers
attended to speak the felicitations of their governments.Until four in the morning the K'ng
held his uproarious and happy levee. Hut
there was no sleep for Madrid. It clustered aronnd
the palace and hovered over the Calle Avenal and
wandered from street to street, shouting " Viva ei
Ktt/," and, would the King permit, give the horse a
burial worthy of the Old.

thk kino walks tub rtrebth.
Early in the morning the King strolled along the

streets alone, curiously observing the bullet marks
made by his assailants. In the evening he drove
out in the Prado with the Queen. Wherever he apfiearedthe cheering was tumultuous, hearty and
ong continued. And it was really a comfort to see
the smiling faces of Amadous and his fair young
wire as they rode and bowed to the cheering multitude.J'hey wore the pleased look of children.

THK KKFECT OF TIIE ASSAULT.
So ends the story of this attempted regicide. It

would be absurd to give you any speculations. Rut
the mind of Spain, as you can read it now, believes
that the men who tried to kill Amadous are the
men who killed Pnm. You can only understand
these events by reading their logic. Prim's death
was logically an advantage to Montpenxier and

Un ruuunnail urhn alisit him umlnUlH'lltl. ou mo IUVU 1 vtwiuuvu *v aivr ouw hiui, unu

but for the courage of Amadeus they would have
reasoned well. Had Amadeus been killed the game
Interest would have been served; but the attempt
upon Amadeus has destroyed any virtue assassinationmav have had as a political expedient. He is
to-day stronger than be has ever been on the
throue. Would it not be strange if the attempt to
murder Amadeus should seat him flrmly upon the
throne, at least as flrmly as any king can sit upon
a throne In this age of crumbling dynasties, of revolutionand progress and changer

A SPANISH ACCOrNT.
I send you the only account which has appeared

In a Spanish paper, translated rrom to-day's TarttUla
A rRBSTRATKO RKGICIDK.

An unworthy, villanou* and Infamous crime iu attemptedlast night in thla capital, very similar in it* detnilnto that ol the Dalle del Turco, although, fortunately,
of very different result*. Hinco yesterduy afternoon the
government had knowledge, by private confidants, that
the lite of the King would lie attempted last night.
Altliough His Majesty had likewise knowledge of the confidentialdetails ne believed thein to he false, in hi* noble
and gentlemanly character, and iu consequence of the
good opinion he liad formed of the nobleness (hulalauiu)
ot'thia people, and he did not wish to alter his resolution
to accompany his august wile to the Gardens of the Bucn
Retiro. thinking ho would alarm her If be altered Ills
resolution. Accordingly, their Majesties were present
from the first hours of the night at the said Hardens, accompaniedby General Burgos and an aide-dc-eanip of
the Cuarto Mflitar. in view ol the King's resolution, the
Government had taken great precautions: ao that, in the
gardens as well aa on the way therefrom to the palace,
there were a large number of police, with the object of
guarding against any events that might occur. Their
Majesties returned to the palace between eleven and
twelve at night, when, on their carriage arriving at the
end of the Calle del Arenal, between the cross streets of
Las lllleras t'ontanilla de los Angeles and Santa Catullna
de los Ponaduft. various assassins there fired some shot*
irom different fire arms at the royal carriage, for
innately without any of them reaching their Majestle'.
The carriage had stopped lor a moment, for,
as occurred whim the illnstrious General Prim
was assassinated, a villanous hand had tilaeed in the
-way, on seeing the approach of their Majesties, a cab,
which completely obstructed the path for a moment, in
which brief time the assassins fired, mortally wounding
one of the horses of the royal carriage. Simultaneously,
the police near the scene ol' the occurrence, fired on the
assassins, killing one of them and severely wounding another.Three other perpetrators of this Incalculable
crime were arrested. As the first shot was tired, which
was, we believe, from a hal'uiv,General Burgos screened
the Queen with Ills body, at the same time that the royal
carriage, throwing down the cab obstructing the wav,
continued on to the I'alace, which thv wounded horse
could only lust reach, falling down dead Immediately on
arriving. Their Majesties manifested great presence of
mind, ino serenity of the Queen after the occurrence beingnotable.she immediately going to her apartment*
iiH if her lite and that of her Hiigust husliand had
not been placed In such great danger. The news circu
lated with the rapidity of lightning, and eveiyhody heard
it with the greatest Indignation, the people repairing
m mriMM to tliu Plaza ol the 1'alace, the civil Governor's
and other official centres, some lo learn positively that
their Majesties had mi lie red no harm, some to offer themselvesto the government, protesting against such an unheard-ofattempt, and others to lie Intormcd ol the first
investigations and of the decisions of the Cabinet. The
zeal displayed by all llie authorities is worthv of great
praise. Alter these details of the crime, which we have
acquired in the midst of the indignation produced by it,what can we say without penetrating into the secrets of
the case T Not a word more when we are certain that
the government will not rest without unraveling this infamousplot; and hope that.far ironi hiding the crime of
the Calle del Turco.thla new attempt will throw a rav of
light on the obscure prusecuttou carried on against the
mysterious assassins of QenerM Prim. To u« it only remainsto congratulate their Majesties upon having come
out unhurt from the great danger In which their lives
were placed last night, and to congratulate the country
also, whose future tranquillity was mi menaced by the intriguesol sonae of its miserable enemies

THE BHTHP8IA8TI0 ORAHQEWOMAH,
While the owntccmi'ii were passing through

Fourteenth street, in parade, on the 12th ol
last month, an enthusiastic admirer of the Dutch
Prince, named Mar.v Duncan, pouted herself on hei
doorstep, and, as the procession marched past,
waved a large, orange-colored sash, at the same
time giving vent to her reelings in expressions ol
admiration for their cause. Peter C'amnhell. a
pugnacious son of the Kroerald Isle, took
exceptions to N*rs. Duncans conduct, and, without
much 3icjo, ascended the steps and threw her vlo1lentlv to the pavement, injmlng her "scverefy,Internally, externally ami Infernally,"
ns she herself stated? Peter wasarrestedand locKed up, and wns yesterday
arraigned before the hnr nt the Court of Special
Sessions for trial. Mr. Abe II. Hummel appeared
as ins counsel, nnd as the evidence against his
client was conclusive, he hud recourse to the expedientof showing that his client was a man of most
excellent general character, and therefore should
lie punished hs lightly as possible. The prisoner
was remanded for sentence.

THE NEWARK BTRAW BAILIST3.
In the case of the persona recently arrested In

Newark on a charge of conapirlug to cheat Newark
clttrens ont of bail for Harris, the notorious receiver,and who had an examination a few days
ago, the I'ollce Justice rendered a decision yesterday,In which lie set forth that the tcsti»...»mmm plpar fhnt. McNIchols nnd Jnek*
were proreaaionfcl (mil broker*. and that had
their planx nucceeded the* would have defrauded
citizen* out or considerable mimo. There wax nc
doubt with him hut the bond* itnd mortgage werf
fraudulent. He therefore felt tt hln doty to hold
tlie parties for the action of the Ursod Jury. Jacki
and McNIchola were remanded to jail In default ol
3,000 hall each. "Mlxa'' Auffnato Harrla, whouc

htiahand hax jiihi iteen released from Hlnp Minn, wai
halted in 11.600, Iter touonef, Mr. Uulid, going Dei
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The Meeting Between the Herald Correspondent
and the Great Traveller.

Somebody to Blame at Zanzibar.Charges
Against Dr. Kirk.Native Firmi in Zanzibar
Accused of Slave Traffic.The Royal GeographicalSociety's Search and BeliefExpeditioi a Failure and

Why It Was a Failure.

[From the Bombay Gazette.]
The following letter from Zanzibar trive.s particularsof the meeting between Mr. Stanley, of the

Nkw York Herald, and Dr. Livingstone, and the
return of the Livingstone Search Expedition, and
also touches on Bome points which appear to be
rather damaging to Dr. Kirk

Zanzibar, May 30,1872.
Sir.Dr. Livingstone was met with and relieved

at Ujljl by Mr. Stanley, of the Nkw York Hbkalp:
consequently the LlvlngBtone Search and Relief
Expedition is broken up, and the members are en
route for Kngland. Mr. Stanley found Livingstone
111 and almost destitute, but the Doctor soon recoveredhealth and strength, and the two crossed
the Tanganyika Lake and journeyed round its
northern end. Mr. Stanley Is said to have
stated that they had determined the fact that
there was no effluent from the north end of
tbe lake flowing toward the Albert or Victoria
Nyanza. If so, 1 fear the Doctor's former idea,
which I believe he entertained, or the Tanganyika
being a main feeder of the Nile, will have to be
abandoned. Mr. Stanley left Livingstone at UnyanyembeIn excellent health and spirits, lie was
waiting there for supplies and men. whtch he had
commissioned Mr. Stanley to send him from Zanzibar,and which were despatched a few days since
to Join him. Livingstone intendB, on receipt of his
nu|i(iucn auu uivu, iu pnisecui.e uin icneuruuet) iur

two years more and then return home. It is Raid
he tutu addressed an official despatch to Dr. Kirk,
Acting British Consul and political agent here, containingvery grave charges against the latter, principallyfor alleged remissness in failing to forward
supplies and for having enjoined men (who, after
long delay, conveyed some supplies to Livingstone)
not to take service under him nor to remain with
him. lie also accuses the principal native lirm
here or peculation and slave dealing.
With reference to Dr. Livingstone's complaint

that Dr. Kirk has been remiss in forwarding him
necessary supplies, there can be no doubt that it
Is too well founded. Dr. Kirk certainly obtained In
England and elsewhere an amount of credit for
his exertions to forward supplies to Livingstonewhichhe never merited, It being a matter or ract
that his professions, as recorded in his despatches,
and his acts with reference to the transmission of
supplies to Livingstone were entirely contradictory.The mere ract that the American Consul round
no difficulty whatever In getting letters, papers
and supplies conveyed to Mr. Stanley at I'JlU proves
that it should have been an Infinitely easier task
for the British political agent, who naturally possessedmore influence, to have sent to Livingstone
the aid he was so much in need ol. Statements have
been made and credited that the disturbed state
of the Interior and the dishonesty or the natives
entrusted with the conveyance of supplies preventedtheir reaching Ujijl. As. however, the same
arguments would apply to the transmission or despatchesand supplies to Mr. Stanley, which neverthelessnever railed to reach him safely, it is clear
that sach excuses are unworthy of notice. Perhapsthe gravest charge against Dr. Kirk is that in
reference to his official report, stating that early in
February last year he went from Zanzibar to Bagamoyo(a small port on the mainland, about twentyfivemiles distant) in Her Majesty's ship Columbine,
with the object of despatching a native expedition
conveying supplies to Livingstone, which had been
sent there by Mr. Churchill, Her Majesty's Consul
and political agent, months previously, and which,
subsequently to Mr. Churchill's departure for Ensland.Dr. Kirk ascertained were still unaccountably
detained there,and that on reaching Bapamoyo he at
once collected porters and started them off with the
goods, accompanying them in person two days'
march Into the interior. This Mr. Stanley emphaticallydenies. He affirms that, being himself at
Bagamoyo preparing for his journey to njijl when
the Columbine arrived, the porters had started
with the supplies for Livingstone three davs prior
to the arrival oi the Columbine, the local authoritieshaving heard that Dr. Kirk was about to pay
the place a visit, and consequently In a fright hurriedthe caravan off, and that Dr. Kirk neither engagednor despatched a single porter, nor did he
nave any communication with those sent, his imaginarymarch into the interior with the caravan
having been in point of fact simply a shooting excursionwith the commander and lirst lieutenant of
the Columbine, accompanied by the late French
Consul. Of course, by appealing to the testimony
of those gentlemen, Dr. Kirk can at once prove
whether he did or aid not organize and accompany
the caravan, as reported by him to government.
I mast nay, however, that I never heard any allusionmade to the subject by them on their
retnrn. Dr. Kirk certainly stated that be had been
compelled to use his consular influenoe to press all
the porters that could be found to proceed with
Livingstone's supplies, and that in consequence Mr.
Stanley would have to wait some time till others
could be found for his expedition. Mr. Stanley simplydenies the truth of Dr. Kirk's statement. Dr.
Kirk has long since (riven out that Livingstone had
written officially that be absolutely refused in
fnture to furnish any Information as to his discoveriesuntil such time as he returned to England,
and, should be die In tbe Interim, all his papers
should perish with him.
Mr. Stanley asserts that Livingstone never expressedhimself to any such effect, but that being

naturally indignant at liberties having heen taken
with the manuscripts unauthorized by htm, and a
heavy sum charged him for the construction of a
map he repudiates, he declined In future to supplymaterials to those who had made so unwarrantable
a use of documents previously sent, to be nsed to
his detriment as an explorer and geographer.
In Livingstone's letter to Dr. Kirk, dated Tth

September, 1868, he writes:."My positions have
been altered for the most Idiotic reasons, at places
where no one else observed or will observe in our
day; and after all our care In laying down Lake
Nyassa 200 miles of water are tacked on to its
northwest end perched np on a height of 8,000 feet
above the rest.'' if any letters come for me please
send them on to Ujlji till rnrther notice. I send to
your care a letter to Lord Clarendon, one tor Miss
Livingstone and one for Sir Roderick Mnrchison."
in the same letter he writes:."For Captain Prascr
and our friends at Zanzibar 1 may say that I have
found what I believe to be the sources of the Nile,
between ten and t welve degrees south, or nearly in
the position assigned to them by Ptolemr." Do
these extracts bear out the accusation that the
wayworn and solitarv explorer had, in consequence
of some portion of his former labors having been
tampered witli and misrepresented, selfishly and
vengefully expressed to Her Majesty's government,
from whom he holds his appointment of Consul in
Central Africa, his determination to supplr no furtherdetails of his proceedings or discoveries,
coupled with the threat that in event of his death
his papers shall perish with him ?

EiVi-u supposing iiiui iu iiic irniHiniiiY pronncen
by great hardships ill requited, and severe illness
with no remedies to alleviate it, and no friend nor
companion to svmpathise with him, Livingstone
had, in the bitterness of his heart, expressed himselfIn terms of impatience and even disrespect to
his friends and supporters in the Foreign Office,
was It becoming on the part of his "old and trusty
friend and comrade, John Kirk,'1 to be so ready to
publish the fact f II the Foreign Office did receive
such a letter as Dr. Kirk Ktatcs waw sent by Livingstone,perhaps the former gentleman, anions other
much-needed explanations of his conduct, will state
his particular reasons for making public facts which
the Foreign office have thought It proper to sup?ress,and also by what authority he has done so.
ruly may poor Livingstone exclaim. In his self-lmposedbut noble exile, "Save me from my friends!"
As for the gallant and successful exploit of the

Hekai.d's commissioner, it will no doubt bring to
Mr. Stanley the due reward he so well merits. He
left Zanzibar a hale, robnst man. 178 pounds
weight; he returned in so poor and emaciated a
condition that no one kuew him. weighing 120

f pounds. He leit en route for England, via Seychelles,a few days since, In the steamer Africa, with
the members of the Livingstone expedition, exceptingLieutenant. Dawson, who preferred to go round
the Cape in an American vessel, and reach Kngland
via New York.

It Is not out of place to mention here that who'
ever are responsible for the organization and despatchoi the "Livingstone Search and Relief Expedition,"they desplayed an amount of Ignorance and
Incapacity most discreditable to those concerned.
The expedition was despatched from England so as
arrive here Ht the commencement of the heavy annualrains, when travelling Is simply Impracticable.
It Is true Mr. Stanley, after some weeks' detention
at Ugogo, managed to force his way through tbe
flooded plains to Zanzibar about a month since, but
he was In light marching order, and without any

f moreover, 11c w»» mwhuiw

tlted. (He lost his two Kuropcan and one half,caste fellow-travellers on Ills journey to UJUl.) And
hitd the expedition led by Mr. Uawson attempted
to push luto the interior before the setting In of
the dry weather, few here doubt that the result
would probably have been disastrous to all the

' European members.
I note In the speeches of the President and Vice

President of the Koyal Geographical Society In Londonmuch stress was laid on the assumption that
on the arrival of the expedition here they would
find supplies ready, porters engaged and an armed
guard at their disposal, all of which Dr. Kirk had
been requested to provide. Bat for some reason
yet to be explained no such arrangements were
made by Dr. Kirk, either before or after the arrival
of the leaders of the expedition at Zanzibar. In
fact, Lieutenant Dawson, after being more than a
fortnight here, without receiving the slightest aid
whatever from Dr. Kir*, so flar as the objects of the
expedition were concerned, had no alternative bat
to apply to me to help him In obtaining the necessarysupplies, men, kc.. required for his long jonrney.This I did, but In a day or two ascertained
that the head man, whom I had placed at Lieutenantitamnn'i disnosal. had been shipped on board
Her Maleuty'i ulrtp columbine by Dr. Kirk a* InterJLrWHT,V/wwwmm ***** j!i#lwr MO wwrt

i

lighter, be wu only too glad to embrace the ®PP®j3
tnnity. He had previously received from me t<*J
la advance for the Journey. Dr. Kirk pretenda M
did not know the man had been eugaged bj me,
but 1 affirm be did, and can prove it. >

H. A. PHASER.

THE DISCOVERT OF DR. UVMG8T0HE
The Romuct of tit* Crnlary.

[From the Christian Uniwn (Henry Ward Heccher)rJuly ai.i
All the Jeering and the affected scepticism ofi

"Bohemia'' about the genuineness of the NhW
York Hekalp's expedition la quest of the great
African explorer are at an end. Dr. Livingstone
haB himself reported, and an interesting lettet
to Mr. Bennett gives a graphic account of his dis4
appointments, of his Bufferings and his joy at the
deliverance brought by Mr. Stanley.
The peculiar juncture of time at which this letter

appears prevents our printing It at length.wtdchr
it well deserves.but we are not willing to walfe?
another week without giving at least its substance^
When the relief arrived the traveller had come to
Ujlji from a tramp of between four hundred and
Ave hundred mlleB, beneath a blazing, verticalsun, having been baffled, worried, de«^
feated and forc3d to return, when almost
in Bight of the end of the geographical
8art of his mission, by a number or half-caste
[ostein slaves sent to him from Zanzibar, instead

of men. "The sore heart, made still soror by the
woful sights I had seen of man'B inhumanity to
man reached and told on the bodily frame, ana depressedit bevond measure. I thought that 1 wa*
dying on my ieet. It is not too much to May that
almost every Btep of the weary, sultry way was ir»
pain, and 1 reached UJijl a mere 'ruckle' of bones."
There he found that goods to the value of some «

five hundred pounds sterling had been sold andU
squandered by a drunken, half-caste Moslem tailorj
to whom they bad been unaccountably entrusted.;
and who pretended to have received advices that
the Doctor was dead. So here ho wkh In Mill-
among savages, and reanced to boKPtary. Still lie|
was bravely trying to bear up against despair,,when vague rumors or an English visitor reached)
him. But the rest of the story must be told in hi*
own expressive language£

I thought of myself as the man who wont down frnn>Jerusalem to Jericho, bat neither priest, Uevite, nor}Samaritan could possibly pass my way. Yet the goo<BSamaritan ivii closo at hand, and one of my peoplerushed up at the top of his speed, and, in great <iic(te«
ment, gasped out, "An Englishman coming 1 sen him I''
and off ho darted to meet him. An American tlag. the
first ever seen in these parts, at the head of a caravan.,
told me the nationality or the stranger. I am « < cold an<f
non-demonstrative as we Islanders are usually repute®to be: but your kindness made my frame thrill. It wan.
indeed, overwhelming; and I said in my soul, "Let tlia
richest blessings descend from the Highest on you bike
yours."
The news that he received from Stanley, ol the>

success of the Atlantic cables, the election ofT
Grant, the political changes in Europe, Ac., were*
"thrilling," for he had had no intelligence front
the outer world "for years." Then also he learned,
for th^flrst time, that the British government haa<
appropriated jC1,ooo to hlB aid, but £500 in goodfr
had again been entrusted to slaves, and, thongtt
already many months over time upon the way, ha&
not arrived. Up to this time he had been unsalaried,but Sir Roderick Murchison, tho President of
the Geographical Society, had (half playfully) se*
him the task of discovering the sources of the Nilo.
and he had "stuck to the task with a John Buil-isln
tenacity."
The great problem of his mission.as ancient a»

the days of Herodotus.seems to him now just oa
the point of being solved. He has long and painfullystudied the great watershed of South Central
Africa, over seven hundred miles in length, anal
"now," he tells us:.

T Know about six hundred mile* of this watershed, anctS
unfortunately the seventh hundred is the most Interest-,
ing of tho whole; for in It. if I am not mistaken, foue
fountains arise from an earthen mound, and the last <>r
the four becomes, at no great distance off, a large river.
* * * * I have heard of them so often, and ut great distancesoff, that 1 cannot doubt their existence, and, in*
spite ol the sore longing for home that seizes ine every
time I think of my family, I wish to finish up by their rediscovery.

In this and some other communications to theHeraldhe gives a harrowing picture ol the domesticslavery of Africa:."This fine country i»
blighted with a curse from above," and adds that
If lila disclosures "should lead to the suppression,
of the east coast slave trade" be "shall regard 18
as a greater matter by far than the discovery of alii
the Nile sources together.
The whole story.the original mission, the world

suspense with regard to it, the expedition of search*
and relief and its marvellous success.as it is now
opened up In all Its particulars, Is a wonderfnl recordof scientific devotion, human pluck and enduranceand generous enterprise, and bids fair no*
only to be the prize romance of the nineteenth)
century, but to exert a wholesome and elevating:
Influence on the present generation and tirade that
are to come.

A WESTCHESTER MYSTERY.

A Man With Ball In His Head Walk*
Into a Hospital.A Very Improvable*
Story.la It an Attempt at Self-Destrae*
tion I
A most mysterious caae of shooting, likely to resultIn death, came under the notice of Warden

Brown and the physicians or the Park Hospital yesterday,and so far the most energetic endeavors ot
Captain Leary, the physicians and the reporters
have failed to nuravei the mystery that surroundsIt.

bout nine o'clock yesterday morning two men*
entered the hospital and aaked to be admitted..
One of them, Francis Fruburg, was bleeding profuselylrom a pistol wound in the lefts
ear, and the other, Charles Ilaas, was assistinghim to the premises. The Warden,
seeing the critical condition of Frnbnrg, prepared »
cot for him at once, and then questioned the met*
as to the manner In which the wound was inflicted.
The wounded man said he was on the previous day
(Friday) engaged at work for the father of Ohartes>
Haas, in Morrlslania, and, starting late in the eveningfor the city, sat down on the outskirts of MottHavenunder a tree. Taking out a book, he commencedreading and flsll asleep. He was awakened
by the report or a gun or pistol, and immediately
felt an intense pain in his right ear. Putting his.
hand up he found blood oozing from a small wound
in the cheek. He bound his handkerchief
around his head, and set out to walk to New York,,arriving here at an early hour. Frnbnrg state#
that he left Morrisanla at eight o'clock, ana. If tbl»
be true, his story abont reading a book near Mott
Haven can hardly be true, as It was too dark to
read. He gave his residence as 47 Delancey street,
and his occupation a cabinet maker.
The man who assisted him to the hospital gave-

Iuv UWUJV wo vitnuvo u«MW, OVU Ul a lAi'lild UittKCI IU.
First street, Morrlsanla, Tor whom Prubnrg had;
worked eighteen years. He stated that at aeveit
o'clock on Friday evening Fruburg fell asleep under
a tree, near Hifrn Bridge, and did not awaken until
one o'clock in the morning, when he found himself
covered with blood, and npon examination dlacoviered that he was shot in the ear.
On examination Dr. Hardy found tnat the man>

had been shot through the ear. Tbe ball entered
the cavity of the ear in an oblique direction, all*
the lobe, and, cutting through the cheek, lodged la
the jaw. Since his admission to the hospital hit'
head has become very much swollen. The ball baa
not yet been extraoted, and I)r. Hardy thinks that
in the man's present condition it would be Inexpedientto probe for it. The wounded man is>
twenty-two years of age and a native of Oermany.
Dr. Hardy says that he la In a moat critical condition.
The story of the men did not agTee In many

minof details, and doubt was caat upon it. Wardeo
Urennan endeavot<d to unravel the mystery, u.
did also Captuln I#ary, of the City Hall police, bnl
tliey were unsuccessful and abandoned tbe work.
The impression left upon the minds of the officials
was that Fruhnrg had made an attempt npon his
life. This theory was strengthened hy the dlaicovery that the ear was much torn, showing that
the pistol must imve been very near the head when .

it wa* discharged, a reporter who vlslied 47 DeIlancey street vesterdar afternoon lound that
the "wounded man has a news stand in
the basement of that number. The
keeper of a saloon next door states
that he has lived there bnt two month*, and has a
good reputation for sobriety and Industry. Fevondthis he knew nothing of Fruhur»r's nnter**
"dents. Later th<> man's wife was found at the hoa-

riital, whither she had gone with her son on rearingol the ca*e In the evening papers. She In m
woman about twenty years older than her husband)
and professes not to be able to converge In Rnglish.
She states that on Friday morning her husband
served his customers as usual wltn newspapers,
and at eleven A. M. left for Morrlslana. remarking
that He would be borne in the evening, and that she
next heard ol him through the newspapers.She scouted the Idea of iralcide,
stated that she was his second wife,,
having married hiiu In May last, that he lias alwaysibeen nappy, sober and industrious, and she has
never seen a pistol In his possession. Previous to
going to Dela.teey street she reports that they
lived In Elizabeth street, near Broome, where they
had a new* xtand.
These are nil the facts that conld be gleaned yesIterday, and as It now stands the case Is one of sln1gular mystery. Strange to say, after agisting hisfriendto the hospital, Haas soon left, anil probably

nothing more will be known of the case unless theCoronerIs called In to Investigate tt In the event oi
the wonnd proving fatal.

AHOTHEB PHKHOWH CORPSE.
The »'ead body or an unknown man was found in

the Hariem Klver, near Port Morris, Westchester
dihtji /cnwrusj. j ue remains, which were clad
in a shirt ami a pair of overhauls, lia<l evidently
been In the water for a considerable time, as decompositionhad rendered Identification next to
impossible. Coroner- Meeks held an inquest, when
a verdict of "Found drowned" was rendered. Th»
corpse was taken charge of t>j tUe M>wj# ttpUwrlUcV
to ittttruefit.


